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Grim 
Hungry woman in a gingerbread house, 
stiffened with icing and ice. It’s true:  
the villagers never liked you—but still 
they came and they come. Did you first pity 
the motherless children, skirting their way  
through the fir trees, dandy as moustaches,  
fancy with snow? How did you feel when  
you spied, with the blackbirds in the thickets, 
the little ones, pining for daddy, drop from  
knitted mittens, their spare, precocious crumbs? 
 
Hungry woman with a cinder pot, you stoop 
and bend for the ugly. It’s true: the sisters 
never liked you—but the villagers did and do. 
When you heard about the pumpkin, did you 
imagine, for a moment, nestling it in the coals  
until it looked like a blackened head and the  
flesh was butter-soft and good? Did you hesitate  
when the frock-coated man offered a brute  
of a shoe, see-through, to test what you alone, 
bloodless and silent, were prepared to do? 
 
